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Dreams of being the "ultimate swordsman," but his 
actual talent, not up to snuff, repeatedly endangers 
him. Nevertheless, the boy endeavors toward 
his dream. He is currently equipped with a fetish 
granted the protection of fire elementals. 
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The main character of the story, the Black 
Swordsman. He exists in the interstice, 
wears the Berserker armor, and his soul is 
constantly torn between protecting Casca 
and challenging Griffith. That struggle is 
nothing short of sublime. 



An elf who's long been with Guts on his journeys. 
His dust has the power to heal wounds. He 






















An apostle, and emperor of the Kushan 
Empire. He's trying to surpass the Godhand. 


Griffith 

Through the eclipse of the Crimson Behelit, he was 
reborn as Femto of the Godhand. Later he was 
incarnated in the imitation eclipse catalyzed by the 
egg-shaped apostle, thus returning to the physical 
world, in which he became the "absolute," without 
equal. He leads the reborn Band of the Hawk. 
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Famese 


Former commander of the 
Holy See's Holy Iron Chain 
Knights and daughter of 
the Vandimion family, one 
of influential status and 
wealth in the religious 
sphere. She seeks to learn 
from Guts her own means 
of survival, and about the 
reality of the world. 



j Serpico 


Attendant of Farnese, 
and actually her brother. 
However. Farnese is 
not aware of the blood 
relationship. He is skilled 
in fighting, and currently 
clad in a fetish granted 
the protection of wind 
elementals. 
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Roderick 


A naval ship captain and third 
in line to the royal throne of 
lith, a maritime power within 
the domain of the Holy See. 
He is a friend of Farnese's 
brother, and has become 
her fiance. He is currently 
taking Guts and the others to 
Elfhelm with his own warship. 



























Cuts, Casca, Farnese, Serpico, Schierke, Isidro, Puck, 
and ivalera have boarded the Seahorse, the lith navy 
warship captained by Roderick, and have at long last 
set sail for Elfhelm. Living on board as guests brings 
about emotional shifts and a brief time of rest for each 
member of the group. As they each pursue their own 
aims, they again become aware that they have other 
people on their minds . . . Cuts' journey to this point 
has eaten away at his mind and body, and the Berserker 
armor has proven to be an additional ordeal. Even so. 
Cuts' indomitable spirit has finally changed a faint hope 
into reality. Instead of achieving revenge against Griffith, 
Cuts, though his feelings waver at times, has managed to 
ensure Casca's safety. The voyage to Elfhelm, however, 
has only just begun ... 
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ARt- you 
ALRIGHT, 
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PATH AT THe 
MOMENT. 
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BURNS 
MAKS 
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AR& YOU 
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f HAVE A 
I LOOK, 
VCAPTAIN.J 


THEY'RE' 

PLAINS 


ARMEP 

MERCHANT¬ 

MEN? 


UNTIL A BIT ASO THEIR 
NATIONALITY WAS UNCLEAR, 
BUT UPON NOTIONS US 
THEY CHANSEP COURSE ANP 
SUPPENLY RAISEP THOSE 
. PLASS. THERE'S BEEN NO 
\ RESPONSE TO THE SISNAL 
^ WE SENT. 


...you 

PON'T 

SAY. 


























































A WARSHIP'S CAPTAIN 
ANP OFFICERS ARE 
NOBLES, I'P WASER.' 


CAPTAIN, 

WE 


HOSTASE , 
PEMANP , 
FORTUNE 
RANSOM.. 
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NEVER 
SEEN HER 
LIKE 

EEFORE. 
















































THEN AT LEAST 
LET ME WATCH.' 
I SWEAR X 
WONT SET IN 
THE WAY! 
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NAME IS 
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PUT ITS\ 
ON YOUR 
HEAP IF 
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YOUR NEW 
COMPANIONS, 
THOSE YOU 
PROTECT... 







W' I 



gftgtBUT THE ^ 
IlfClOSER THEY® 
TO YOU.® 
Mr THE MOREl! 
XTHEY ENTWINE! 
4 ABOUT YOU^ 
( THE MOREm] 
; EXPOSED they! 
Mm to death: 


PeSustIJ 

4LIKE THAT, 
TIME IN THEf 
|\ ECLIPSE. I 


















mmm 

• 4THEN® 





7 



GUTS! 
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com 
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' HO, YOU | 
MUST 
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WHAT 
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ALRIGHT 
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HAVING 
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...BUT 
WHSN THB 
MOMSNT 
PASSED 
ANP I 
RSTURNSP 
TO THS 
PHYSICAL 
\ WORLP... 


...I WAS, 
AS SVBR, 
NOTHIN# 
MORS 
THAN A 
SMALL 


...FLOATING 
ON THS SSA 
UPON WHICH 
I'P LOOKSP. 
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OVERFLOWING 
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PSLIGHT. 


AS IF I 
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WHAT 
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MORNIN0 
COMBS IN 
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POSS 
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COMBS, 
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COMB. 
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TO CCVBX 
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WHOUS 
CITY. 


BLACK 
SHAPOW 
HIPSS 
THS SUN. 











IT BLOWS 
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SHUT UP, 
PAISA'! 


THBPB 
CAN SB 
NO OTHBP 
WAY, 
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A TRULY 
GENUINE 
REINCARNATION 
HAS CAST 
HIMSELF 
INTO THE 
REINCARNATION 
VESSEL... 
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All of you, 

0ATHFR IN 
THF PLAZA 
IN FRONT 
OF THF 
CATH£PRAL// 
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KNIGHTS 
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WHAT'S 

ALL 

THIS...? 


IT'S AS 
IFPSOPLS 
WSRS 
WALKING 
AROUNP... 


...IN IT 
UNTIL. JUST 
SSFORS THIS 
HAPPSNSP... 


m PON'T 
HAVS TIMS TO 
INVSSTISATS. 
LST'S HSAP 
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PRISON/ 
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MAN. 
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ABOUT LIKS 
CAST-Off 
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WHATIP 
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QUIST, ' 
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PREVIOUSLY you 
WERE A CLAN OF 
WAR SLAVES SERVING 
THE OVERTHROWN 
ROyAL FAMILY. PRIVEN 
FROM YOUR HOME, 
YOU FINALLY REACHEP 
THIS STRANSE UNP. 
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RI0HT MOW, 
m FIMP 
OUR- 
SELVES... 
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CURRENT. 
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...HAS HS 
TAKSN 
INTO HIS 
BOPy...? 
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THSRS'S 
SUCH A 
NICS 
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Technique: 
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THANKS 
FOR 
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WHAT 

THE 
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WHAT'S 
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SENSA¬ 
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SCHIBRKB, 

P'YOU 
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THAT?! 


IFBBL-rr... 
rr's from 
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me fast, 
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...THIS 
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APAPT... 





























isii 





































If 


















- 





























THAT 

WHICH 
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WHO 
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This is the back of the book! 


This manga collection is translated into English but oriented in right- 
to-left reading format at the creator's request, maintaining the 
artwork's visual orientation as originally published in Japan, if you've 
never read manga in this way before, take a look at the diagram 
below to give yourself an idea of how to go about it. Basically, you'll 
be starting in the upper right corner and will read each balloon and 
panel moving right to left. It may take some getting used to, but 
you should get the hang of it very quickly. Have fun! 



























COMICS & 


UMGA / HORROR 




Cuts the Black Swordsman and his companions brave the open sea, 
hoping to reach Puck's homeland, Elfhelm, and its powerful elven king, 
who might be able to restore the sanity of Cuts' former lover, Casca. 
But seeking out a sanctuary for Casca means that Cuts must postpone 
his hunt for his one-time friend and leader, Griffith, who has been re¬ 
born as a demon lord hell-bent on conquest. The winds of change blow 
fast and hard across the war-torn lands of the Holy See, and if Cuts 
waits too long to exact his vengeance, Griffith might attain his murder¬ 
ous goals before Cuts can return to Midland to stop him! 


Created by Kentaro Miura, Berserk is an erupting manga volcano, an 
exploding fire wind of extreme action, horror, and humor that burns 
the unwary to ashes then buries the ashes. Feed the fire! 


This collection is translated into English but oriented in right-to-left 
reading format, as originally published. 





